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1794.—“Respected Friend—for so I must call 
you, your very unexpected and highly welcome 
letter was delivered to me last Saturday evening. 
Just before I received it my mind was engaged 
on Divine subjects, and on some particulars 
relative to which your letter seemed as a mes 
sage from Heaven; as such indeed I received 
it and have been greatly affected by it, and 
from the altar of my heart I return praise and 
thankagiving to that adorable Being who has, 
in’ numerous instances, shown his kind, provi- 
dential care of my poor soul. And you, my 
inuch esteemed friend in the Gospel, as an am- 
bassadress of Christ, and a messenger of the 


* Lord to me for good, I salute with my heartfelt 


and grateful acknowledgments. 

“Through your ministry I received of the 
baptizing power of Christ. It quickened my 
soul, it reached, tendered and melted my heart, 
and refreshed me as with the dew of heaven. 
Those feelings we cannot bring upon ourselves; 
it isthe Lord only, either by himself immedi- 
ately, or his agent or agents sent with power 
from on high, that can effect such things. The 
earnest. solicitude raised in you to write to me, 
the refreshment and comfort I received from 
your letter, my state pointed out in your ser- 
mon, the effect it had on my dear children and 
myself, all declare unto me the finger of the 

rd in this matter, and that you have come 
unto us ‘in the fulness of the blessing of the 
Gospel of Christ.’ May we keep close to that 
light which maketh all things manifest, until it 
shine more and more unto the brightness and 
clearness of the perfect day, and so living in 
the light, we shall have fellowship one with 
another, and the blood of Jesus Christ will 
Cleanse us from all sin: all the blessed merits 
of his death, and all the life-giving influences 
of his Spirit, are to be had by being joined to 
this Light, and walking in it ; in Him was life, 
and the life was the Light of men. 

“Whatever others may do, as fur me, my 
dear wife and children, may we serve the Lord 
with our whole hearts, and be engrafted into 

true vine. To hear of our progress in true 
religion, will, I am very certain, be highly pleas- 
ing to you. And now, my respected friend, I 
commend you to God and to the word of his 
Grace! Go on in the baptizing power of the 


Lord. May we, every one of us, hold out unto 
the end and be saved, that so, in the day when 
the Lord shall make up his jewels we may 
unitedly partake of the boundless ocean of ever- 
lasting glory and bliss. These are the fervent 
desires of your much obliged and sincere well- 
wisher.” 

From Enniscorthy she went to Ballinclay, 
whence she writes as follows: 

“We arrived here on Seventh-day afternoon, 
and met a cordial reception at John and Abigail 
Wright’s. The meeting on First-day was, I be- 
lieve, attended by all the members of it, and 
in the evening we had a season of religious re- 
tirement in the family. After this, Wicklow 
so forcibly attracted my mind, that I saw no 
light on any other direction, and my true yoke- 
fellow, M. G., having adopted the resolution, 
‘whither thou goest I will go,’ we sent forward 
to have a meeting appointed there for Third- 
day ; this, through gracious condescension, proved 
one concerning which it may be said that Truth 
rose into dominion. There was not so large a 
number as on some similar occasions, but the 
company was of the higher class, and their 
solid attentive demeanor such as left no room 
to doubt that, at that season, their minds were 
measurably awakened to serious consideration, 
whether any further fruit be brought forth or 
not. After dining with some Friends in the 
town, we returned to Ballikane, and had a 
meeting appointed fur Friends there on Fourth- 
day morning, which proved relieving to our 
minds, although a deeply exercising time. 

“ Having felt respecting the inhabitants of 
Gorey, we turned thither sixteen miles, and on 
arriving there found that John Wright had 
procured the use of the assembly room, which 
being properly fitted up, a large number were 
accommodated at a meeting held on Fifth-day 
morning. The company was not very promis- 
ing, to look at, but a solid covering soon spread, 
and mercifully so prevailed as to keep in sub- 
jection the light chaffy nature ; so that not only 
solemn prayer could be offered, but the testi- 
mony of Truth go forth with Gospel liberty ; 
and there was a consoling hope in our hearts 
that this day’s labor would not be altogether in 
vain. Several appeared very desirous of having 
books explanatory of our principles, and ex- 
pressed their satisfaction with the meeting. I 
find there had not been any meeting held there 
in the remembrance of some elderly Friends, 
except one many years ago, and another by 
John Pemberton.” 

After this they went again to Enniscorthy, 
where the Quarterly Meeting for Leinster Pro- 
vince was held the last three days of the Sixth 
Month, respecting which, and their subsequent 
engagements, she thus writes: 

“This season was on several accounts one of 
great conflict and exercise; there was not an 
abundance of preaching, indeed I thought what 
there was might be termed laboring, and that 
in ground unbroken by the plough of Divine 
power; however, as ability was mercifully af- 
forded to maintain the exercise and obtain relief, 


this ought to be thankfully acknowledged. We 
remained over the usual meeting on Fourth-day, 
which was a time of honestly clearing out, and 
consequently relieving. We got that evening 
to Joseph Smithson’s, at Ballintore, and at five 
o'clock on Fifth-day evening held a public 
meeting at Ferns, which proved a time memo- 
rable for the extension of gracious help, and 
liberty for the precious testimony of Truth, 
which I trust was, by its own power, exalted 
over all opposition. The company was as large 
as the house could well contain; among the 
number were two clergymen, one of whom was 
very cordial afterwards, coming into Benjamin 
Smithson’s, and introducing his children to us. 

“Feeling an impression to visit the families 
of Cooladine Meeting; we entered upon that 
service, and were closely occupied during four 
days, having many miles to ride in going from 
house to house, and great part of it over very 
bad roads. In the meeting at Cooladine, on 
First-day, although no capacity to minister was 
afforded, it felt a favor that the oppressed seed 
could be prayed for: it was their Preparative 
Meeting, aud we also sat with a family who 
came to be visited, before dinner, and immedi- 
diately after with another, who, to save us eight 
miles’ riding, had kindly remained. In the even- 
ing another sitting ensued, and so eaded this 
exercising day. 

“Third-day was their Monthly Meetifig, held 
at Ballintore, and largely attended; the first 
sitting by several not in profession with us, 
among these one of the clergymen who was at 
the public meeting at Ferns; my dear M. G. 
sweetly ministered, and we paid a visit to the 
men when separated. A large company dined 
with us at B. Smithson’s, and in a season of 
retirement afterwards, a consoling persuasion 
was raised, that some present, with many more 
in these parts, would be not only gathered under, 
but everlastingly sheltered by the heavenly wing; 
this precious influence felt as a seal to our re- 
lease, and we parted from many under the ce- 
menting virtue of Divine love. We lodged as 
before, at J. Smithson’s, and after a solemn 
season there on Fourth-day morning, left this 
field of labor, and reached Ballykealy to dinner 
on our way towards Roscrea.” 

After visiting Friends at Birr and Roscrea, 
my dear mother and her companion got to their 
own Quarterly Meeting, which was held in 
Limerick about the middle of the Seventh 
Month, and afterwards sat in most, if not all, 
the families constituting that particular meet- 
ing. Near the close of this service, she was 
confined with a severe attack of indisposition, 
which tended greatly to reduce her already ex- 
hausted frame; so that she returned home in a 
very weakly condition, and was for some time 
unequal to much exertion. Early in the Ninth 
Month, however, she believed it required of her 
to enter again upon religious service, and was 
engaged in holding public meetings in several 

laces within the compass of her own Monthly 
Meeting, as well as attending some meetings for 
Worship and Discipline in Cork ; and near the 
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close of the year she set out with a prospect of 
more extensive labor in that county, having 8. 
L. for a companion, as also her nephew, J. G., 
he being again kindly disposed to act the part 
of a care-taker to his dedicated relative. 

During about four weeks which this journey 
occupied, she was closely engaged in an ar- 
duous line of service, both among Friends and 
others, visiting Friends in Youghal, and holding 
nine or ten public a most of these in 
places where none of our Society resided, and 
where the principles we profess were but little 
known. Of this description was Kinsale, and 
a number of French prisoners being confined 
there, she felt her mind brought under concern 
on their account, and in consequence wrote the 
following letter, which being translated into 
their language, was soon after her return home, 
conveyed to them. Near the conclusion of this 
engagement she writes : 

“The present journey has indeed been memo- 
rable on several accounts—in prospect, the line 
of Jabor, and for the extension of holy help; 
so that there is cause for continued trust in the 
arm of Divine sufficiency.” 

(To be continued.) 


Extracts From Letters Written During a Sum- 
mer Holiday Trip. 


(Continued from page 259.) 
VicroriA, Eighth Month 11th, 1892. 














































relief against the sky. 
crimsons the whole snowy range, and the bril 


held. . 


kept by the Government. 


charms of this sea-girt city. 


Do you realize that 1 am more than 3,500 
miles away from you, and that these mortal eyes 
of mine have been counted worthy to rest upon 
the awfully sublime and unutterably beautiful 
snow-covered cones of Mount Tacoma and Mount 
Baker? And now, as I sit by my window, I can 
look out over beautiful homes, embowered in 
trees, to the inlets and bays of the island-dotted 
harbor of Victoria, then across the Straits of 
San Juan de Fuca to Port Angelus, eighteen miles 
away, and beyond, where the Olympics rise, 
range after range, until finally their bold jagged 
outline, forever snow-capped, is brought in bold 
When the setting sun 
liant glow melts away until it is lost in the deep 
amethyst shadows of their base, it forms one of 
the most beautiful and varied scenes I ever be- 


Taken as a whole, Victoria is one of the most 
picturesque cities possible to imagine. The lower 
end of Vancouver Island is intersected by a per- 
fect network of arms, inlets and bays, where the 
ocean has eaten its way into the solid trap rock, 
which seems to be the foundation of this whole 
region—so that in passiug from one end of the 
town to the other, bridge after bridge must be 
crossed. Some of the inlets run miles into the 
land, with quite high, rocky and densely-wooded 
sides, and all along beautiful homes are located ; 
but the native trees are so well preserved that 
only a roof or an occasional tower is visible. 
The drives along these inlets, as well as those 
that follow the windings of the shores, are sur- 
passingly fine. One of Victoria’s proudest boasts 
is the beautiful condition in which her roads are 


The centre of the city is of course densely 
populated and has narrow, winding streets, that 
make one entirely forget they are on the Ameri- 
can Continent, and only a few hours from such 
modern cities as Tacoma and Seattle—but in 
the outskirts, where the residences are, lie the 


We are stopping in Victoria West, and nearly 
two miles from the centre, and so far I have not 
seen another situation equal to this, where our 
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the fullest rose, and covering, in perfectly cylin. 
drical masses, the whole stalk, from three to foy 
feet? 

We have been here now three days, and I ap 
only beginning to appreciate the loveliness of 
everything about me. It is a continual surprig 
to find how crude were my geographical ide 
of this great region. I distinctly remember the 
Vancouver Island was upon the map of North 
America that I studied, and I also have a dip 
recollection of the San Juan Straits being lp 
cated somewhere near, but as for any of the 
things existing in reality, it never once crossed 
my mind! I am positively sure that I neve 
even heard the name of the Olympic Mountains 
and yet, with the single exception of Mount Ts. 
coma, they are the most imposing spectacle | 
have yet seen. 

But I have spent so much time in dilati 
upon the beauties of our surroundings, that 
have almost forgotten to tell you about the de 
lightful experiences of the day spent betwee 
here and Tacoma. 

Early on the morning of the 8th, we founi 
ourselves on board the “North Pacific,” a d 
lapidated steamer that, I think I told you bk 
fore, has been used since the quarantine. Heavy 
mists hung round the horizon, partially obseur- 
ing the sun, and not till towards noon could th 
outlines of Tacoma and Baker be even dim 
discerned. Aunty was miserably sick from th 
first, and lay down the whole time. I couldd 
her no good, for there is no good they say tos 
sea-sick soul, so I only went back now and then 
to see how she did, keeping my place mostly at 
the prow of the boat, enjoying to the full th 
charming spectacle. In the water, beautifil 
orange and green jellyfish glided by us in 


friends live. The view from the front windows 
I have already described. A ten minutes’ walk 
takes us to the rocky shore, where rustic bridges 
tempt us out upon islands that lie in the midst 
of the blue waters. Before us is a curving pe- 
ninsula that commands the whole harbor, and 
there the barracks are located. All about the 
curving outlines of the shore, with the deep 
dark green and graceful grouping of the spruce 
and fir trees, and the everlasting snow-capped 
range always before us, makes it an unusually 
attractive spot. Five minutes’ walk from the 
house takes us to the top of the hill, where, 
when the weather is clear, is always to be seen 
the towering form of Mount Baker. 

The tram-cars run within a square of the 
house and connect with extensive lines going 
out into every part of this many-armed city, that 
lies like an octopus in its ocean home. How- 
ever, we have been debarred its use, for the day 
before we came the power-house burned down, 
and of course no cars are running. 

All the great steamers of the Canadian Pa- 
cific Navigation Co., to Alaska, Japan, China, 
Australia and the East Indies—to say nothing 
of the host of scarcely less imposing vessels that 
Ry between ports on our own coasts—stop at 

Jictoria; so that the harbor at all times presents 
a lively spectacle. But when I have said all 
this and not mentioned the flower gardens, I 
have omitted the city’s greatest charm. 

California may boast of her geraniums ard 
fuchsias that grow into trees—and roses that 
bloom all the year, and callas that form hedge 
rows, but she must always have this drawback— 
the dry, sandy stretches that serve as a back- 
ground for all this loveliness. But in Victoria 
the green of the grass and the wanton luxuriance 
of everything about it, give it an air that sug- 
gests to you what the tropics must be. 

On looking for the cause of this profusion of 
loveliness, when Victoria lies at about 48°, 25’ N., 
we will find it in the fact that the Japan current 
after touching the shores of Alaska, sweeps 
southward and.tempers the whole western coast. 
The warm, moisture-laden winds from this cur- 
rent coming in contact with the cooler air of 
the region, causes a considerable rainfall, and 
keeps the ground continually moist, so that the 
flowers bloom with the most wanton prodigality. 
The coolness and dampness of the air preserves 
the blossoms, so that when, for instance, a ge- 
ranium blooms, the flowers first out remain until 
the last are fully expanded, and when the whole 
bush, which lives out and grows frum year to 
year, thus attaining great size, is covered with 
these brilliant and enormous heads, you can im- 
agine the result. But this is only one instance— 
the same is true of the fuchsia, all kinds of roses 
and, in fact, nearly all the plants you can think 
of. I never saw such rosebuds, outside a green- 
house or a florist’s window, as grow in these 
gardens. , 

The La France and Perle and other roses, 
that with us must be housed during the winter, 
live out here unprotected, and often bloom every 
month in the year. You can imagine how the 
pansy loves this climate, and to what perfection 
it attains. But nothing has surprised me so 
much as the hollyhocks—they have always been 
associated in my mind with a country vegetable 
garden, and as in no way suited to adorn the 
grounds about a handsome residence, but since 
seeing them here my whole mind towards them 
has changed. Can you imagine them as the 
appear, forming hedge-rows, varying deni 
every shade and tint of all the colors, excepting 
blue and green, delicate in texture, double as 




























































began to show up clear and distinct in the mon- 
ing light. 

Giant spruce and firs covering the sides, and 
everywhere the woodman’s axe, though too fir 
off to be heard, was at work. Chips and float- 
ing logs were in the water, and everything be 
tokened the occupation of the ~ all about 
I was continually reminded, as I had been be 
fore in our ride from Portland to Tacoma, of the 
words of a writer concerning this region. h 
speaking of the timber, he says, “ they”—the 
trees—“ are straight as arrows, large as Califor 
nia Sequoyas (how do you spell it?) and dens 
as a Southern canebrake. (Right here let m 
say in self-defence, both for past offences snl 
those which are to come, that I cannot 
and since I seldom know the first three lettes 
of a word, looking in the dictionary is tiresome) 
I spent nearly five minutes just now lookingal 
through the §’s and C’s, but could:not find thet 































































—Nature formed me so. You remember th 
words of the old deacon? He says “some til 
can be learned by hard work, but spelling #$ 
matter of grace.”) Well, to return, On 
skirted, hour after hour. I began, as usual, t 
long to ask questions, so I finally ventured 
address a pleasant, intelligent-looking maa ® 
deck, begging to know if a certain snowy 
was a mountain peak or a cloud. I} 
that it was indeed Mount Baker. Not so bet 
tifully formed as Tacoma, it is yet almost a8 
and as perpetually snow-crowned. I le 
that not long ago one of the western ee 
fered $500 to the first person who should pi 
the American flag upon its top. Several 
less attempts were made, but finally a we 
who had joined with an expedition going up 


























word. I am not accountable for this deficient’ 
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myriads, and as the mists cleared away, the 
shores of Puget Sound and its numberless islands 
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this purpose, finally succeeded in reaching the 
summit and planting the flag by herself, having 
outstripped the rest of the party. I glory in 
the fact that it was a woman who accomplished 
0 the feat and secured the reward. 

Prise My informant proved to be the captain, and 
the rest of my voyage, which lasted all day, was 
that a perpetual delight. For he was not only a man 
North of unusual intelligence, but extensive knowledge, 
: dim and of course had seen the world. He was from 
g lo “down in Maine,” and knew all the New Eng- 
thee F jand coast. He had lived several years on the 
‘owed F Gondwich Islands, and gave a most vivid ac- 
count of a midnight descent into the crater of 
tains Kilauea, besides innumerable other adventures. 












































—which had been worn crossing those hot, dusty 
plains. But my fears were groundless, for the 
obliging custom-house officer simply said, with 
a bow, “That belongs to you? All right.” And 
no further invitation was necessary to cause me 
to have it put out of sight. I then followed him 
to where our trunks were standing, and while 
I was assuring him that the contents were strict- 
ly our personal belongings, they were already 
chalked, and he had turned to those next in line. 
Our baggage thus disposed of, we were left to 
face the next problem, how to find Aunty’s 
friends. 

Owing to the derangement of communication 
since the quarantine, we had been unable to 


—Wing Tie—Sing Ching—Wong Quong,” and 
I began to realize that I was in the very midst 
of the Chinese quarters. The streets simply 
swarmed with pigtails—men, women, little boys 
and girls. What was I todo? To go back was 
as bad as to go on, so I put on a brave face and 
went ahead. 

Spite of my annoyance at finding myself alone 
in so strange a place, I could not help looking 
in through the curious little windows at the 
tempting piles of bric-a-brac so heedlessly stored 
away, without any attempt at display, and I have 
mentally resolved to go inside some of them, if 
I can find a companion. 































I hope my next letter will be telling you 
tts Fis knowledge, too, of the region we were trav-| write them of our exact arrival, therefure there | about my trip to Alberni. For the present, then, 
cle | ersing was most complete. was no one to meet us. We had no trouble, | farewell! 

: At Port Townsend, the last stopping place on | however, for a cabman took us at once to the (Tobe centinwed) 
_ United States territory, he took me with him to | post-office, and there we learned their location. For “ THE FRIEND.” 
a the custom house, where he carried his papers, It was a beautiful drive, though Aunty was too §. Morris and J. E. Rhoads’ Travels in Japan. 
telling everything he had on board. These he | tired and sick to enjoy it. (Continued from page 261.) 
ween signed in presence of the officer, giving his oath,} A most cordial welcome greeted us when we} Oceanic Steamship, Eleventh Month 16th.— 
and then received his clearance papers, which | had once climbed the nineteen steps from the | There was more rolling of the vessel through 
found he was to surrender to the officers at Victoria. | already steep yard onto the porch. They were| the night than usual, but not enough to pre- 
a di This form has to be gone through with, daily. | looking for us, of course, but were surprised as | vent sleep, and this morning rises fair and pleas- 
ety It was very interesting to see something of the | well. ant. The temperature is decidedly warmer as 








inner workings of Uncle Sam’s machinery. 

becur On our return to the boat, I noticed in a win- 
ald the dow, souvenir spoons—curious to find what they 
dimly could show suggestive of the place, I stopped to 
om the examine. In the bowls was etched the ship 
ld d “Discovery,” in which 102 years ago Vancouver 
1 7 sailed among these same islands, and discovered 
| the Puget Sound region. By the way, I was 
Te interested to know that this little place with its 

; excellent harbor stands third, in the extent of 
auutifi business its custom house does, on the American 


I could scarcely take time to be civil, however, 
for the view was so magnificent that I regretted 
when the door opened, and I was forced to turn 
my back upon it. When I found the same from 
our room window, I was more than satisfied. 

The next morning early, I walked over to 
town to look after our trunks and have them 
sent up. I also spent some time in looking up 
a place [ had heard highly praised by a person 
long resident here, whom [ met at the summer 
school at Colorado Springs. Its name is Al- 


we goSouth. We have about thirty saloon pas- 
sengers, and five hundred Chinese from Hono- 
lulu in the steerage. A young Chinese woman 
whom [ had noticed before, accosted me as I 
passed through the cabin and said she had seen 
me before. Oa further explanation she proved 
to have been at the School and Home for Chi- 
nese Girls we had visited in San Francisco. She 
is going out as a missionary to China. The first 
of her countrywomen to undertake such work, 
at least from America. There had been a quan- 













i continent; New York and San Francisco alone | berni. It is situated upon an inlet of the same | tity of Cainese tracts put among the books that 
ay, surpassing it. name, that penetrates nearly to the centre of| came out with us, and as these were not wanted 
oe As we sat on deck the air was very cold, but | Vancouver Island. High cliffs, they say, wild | in Japan, I brought them along for distribution 









not sufficiently so to drive me in. All along 
eo a had remarkable mirages, the islands being 
’ inverted in the air—many of those somewhat 
a float: cone-shaped, thus appearing like an hour glass, 
, while others seemed suspended from lines slight- 

1 about ly elevated above the horizon. ; 
sauna As we came into Victoria harbor the view 
fie, Was most beautiful. We wound in and out 
oi among the islands and finally turned round into 
may James Bay. Mount Baker, that had all along 
Califor been seen on our right, suddenly disappeared 
d desl behind the boat, and as we entered the bay, to 
my surprise, was directly in front of us, for I was 

‘coo ol conscious we had so completely turned. 

ot spel The captain pointed out all places of interest, 
leis and by aid of a strong field-glass the buildings 
could be plainly seen, We passed beautiful 
residences, parks, hospitals, ete., in quick sur- 
endaap 'o" Soon the Houses of Parliament, flying 
oficiens the British flag, were in view, and in a few min- 
aber t| utes more we were coming alongside the wharf. 
ve thing I hastened to find Aunty, and stood ready for 


and jagged, give to the whole region a close 
resemblance to Norway. 

I found that the only way to reach this spot, 
is to take passage in a crazy little craft called 
“Maude,” which leaves Victoria twice a month 
for Alberni, about three days being required for 
the round trip. As it is something unusual, 
even for natives, to take the trip, I shall cer- 
tainly go if 1 am spared. The one sight I had 
of the vessel, however, was rather discouraging, 
as it was on the exterior about as dingy a look- 
ing object as I ever saw. I explained all this 
to the obliging youth at the office of the C. P. 
N. Co., and he assured me that, though the ves- 
sel was by no means first-class, yet I should find 
the table equal to that on any-of their finest 
steamers, and that the captain was one of the 
best on any of their lines, as well as a delightful 
man, who would take care of me; that ladies did 
sometimes go alone, etc., etc. 

I have since met the captain’s wife, who is a 
lovely woman. They are from Halifax, Nova 


on this voyage or in Hong-Kong. Going among 
the steerage passengers they readily took them. 
A good-looking man said he and two others 
were Christians. I asked him to read the tract 
and tell me whether he thought it a good one; 
and if it was, there were more to hand out. 

Distance run, 307 miles. Latitude 31°, 26’, 
longitude 133°, 53’ E. Eleventh Month 17th— 
Oa rising this morning, I saw we were running 
among small rocky islets. These form part of 
the Japanese group, and lie between the larger 
islands and the Loo Choo, which also belong to 
Japan. Our course lies through the E.stern 
Sea to the Straits of Formosa, and thence along 
the coast of China. There is little wind, and the 
sea is smooth. The temperature continues to 
rise, but is not oppressive. 

This evening we have had a beautiful sight of 
phosphorescence as the waves were dashed from 
the prow and sides of the ship. There was an 
intensely bright line of light along the crest, 
and like a fleecy cloud down the side of the 














































































Ting bt aay new mystery that might develop, in this my | Szotia, as nearly half the people of Victoria} wave. Nearer the vessel it sparkled like stars 

On first experience of passing into a foreign coun-| seem to be. I am to meet the captain and go | and patches of light. The sea was smooth and 
usual, t a ; over the “Maude” before I finally decide—/| no display was visible except where the water 
rtured A little delay in landing was caused by our | though it will be worse than I imagine if it de-| was stirred by the ship. Being the first we had 


aving to be examined by the doctor before 
golng ashore. Son he came and went through 
the motions of looking at us, though I do not 
remember that he spoke a word to any one. 
(Aunty, however,.did not even get a look from 
him, for she was standing outside, protecting her 
olfactory nerves with heavy folds of her shawl, 
for there was smoking going on within.) As 
80 as possible we passed down. I trembled 
lo think of our grip being opened and its con- 
tents exposed to the light of day, for it was filled 
with changed clothing—changed, too, in color 


seen, it was watched with much interest for some 
time. 

18th.—We have had a smooth sea; the wind 
freshening from North, towards evening the sails 
are set to take advantage of it. 

A missionary named Partridge, and his wife, 
are returning to China, after an absence of three 
years. They are Baptists, and go to near Swa- 
tow. Another young couple I take to be Pres- 
byterians. 

A well-to-do Chinee, who was taken to the 
Sandwich Islands when an infant, is taking a 


ters me from going. The rougher it is, the more 
romantic, so long as it is respectable. 

In the afternoon I started out on another 
voyage of discovery. This time, in returning, 
instead of following the line of the tram-cars, 
[ turned up a new street—new to me, I mean, 
though apparently old as the hills—to my hor- 
ror, in a short time I began to realize that I was 
seeing nothing but Chinamen. In dismay | 
looked up and down, but no single individual of 
my own race could [ discover. I looked at the 
buildings—on all the signs I read “ Hong Chong 
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vacation of four months to visit his native place, 
along with his wife, a half-breed Hawaiian, and 
their son of ten years. A Chinese dealer in 
Curios from Portland, Oregon, is also one of our 
cabin passengers. 

Eleventh Month 19th.—This morning early 
land on the China coast could be seen, and nu- 
merous fishing craft. Many poles are standing 
out of the water, to mark fishing-grounds, we 
suppose. The Mate says they are anchored by 
a stone, and that the water is twenty fathoms 
deep. Latitude 24°, 3’, Longitude 118°, 5’ E. 
Distance, 326 miles; 256 miles more complete 
the distance to Hong-Kong, where we hope to 
anchor early to-morrow. 

Several of the officers and some of the younger 
passengers engage in a game of cricket on the 
main deck. Netting is spread along each side 
to stop the balls, which are made of rope yarn. 
Now and then one goes overboard, but a bagful 
is kept convenient to replace them. Our cap- 
tain is one of the most active players. 

We have just passed opposite to the locality 
of Swatow, where friend Partridge is going. He 
says he is glad to get back to China. 

Spent some time on deck in the evening 
watching the lights of vessels as we passed or 
met them. We overhauled one steamer bound 
in the same direction as ours, and met two 
others going North. A flashing light was visi- 
ble for a long time as a friendly beacon. The 
Chinese Government has progressed so far, at 
least, as to take care of life and property by 
erecting light-houses. As anticipated, our ship 
came to anchor about 7.30 this morning in the 
harbor of Hong-Kong. I thought we had en- 
tered a bay in the island, but learn it is the 
channel between the island and the main land. 
It is about one mile wide opposite the town. 
There are large buildings on the main, a small 
piece of which belongs to the British, as well as 
the island. The formation of the land resembles 
Japan, in the shape of the hills and mountains, 
of which it is largely composed near the coast. 
These are not well covered with vegetation, as 
is the case generally in Japan. 

There being no docks or wharves, our vessel 
anchored in the channel, or rather, hooked to 
an anchored buoy, as is common for large ves- 
sels in these ports. Numerous ships, barques, 
and steamers were lying around us, including 
one just about to sail for Australia. As it is 
not of the line by which we must go, we did not 
concern ourselves about it. 

A crowd of Sampans soon surrounded us, 
many of which were managed by women, and 
many of the latter with babies on their backs 
as they paddled, or used the boat-hook, or han- 
dled a rope. There was not so much of a bed- 
lam as at Yokohama, but each secured its share 
of the numerous Chinese, in a business-like way. 

Steam launches took a large part, on one of 
which from the Victoria Hotel, was placed our 
baggage to go ashore, while we remained to 
breakfast on board. The accommodating mana- 
ger came for us again, after we were through 
our meal, and landed us close by the house. We 
were assigned a good-sized room each. 

In the strange crowd of passers-by seen from 
the balcony, the Chinese of course far outnum- 
ber all others; but besides Europeans, Asiatics 
from various countries frequent the port. Sikhs 
with their turbans, and Parsees wearing a kind 
of brimless hat, are the most frequently seen. 

Eleventh Month 21st.—We have been walk- 
ing on The Queen’s Road, the principal street, 
surveying the grand buildings that line it. 
They are mostly of stone, two or three stories 
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conies above. The Hong-Kong and Shanghai 
Bank has a very large and handsome edifice. 
The painting inside is rich, resembling the de- 
vices on some of the temples we saw in Japan. 
A few English and many Chinese clerks and 
employés were inside, when we went to get a 
draft cashed. Mexican dollars, and small silver 
pieces with Hong-Kong on one side and Vic- 
toria’s head on the other, serve for small sums. 
A two-cent stamp was required on the draft 
presented at bank. 

Jinrikishas and chairs are the common means 
of riding. A cable-road runs to the Peak above 
the town. 

On the side of a steep bank, the roots of a 
tree planted at the top formed a complete net- 
work, running down for ten or fifteen feet; de- 
pending roots hung from the branches and one, 
two inches in thickness, had reached the ground 
and formed another trunk. The bark and leaves 
are similar to what I have been used to calling 
a water beech at home, though the tree grows 
much larger. It bears no resemblance to the 
fig, to which family the banyan belongs. (Later 
—we learn it is the banyan.) 

In a garden at the military quarters beautiful 
flowers are blooming, the temperature being that 
of moderate summer weather. 

Great loads are carried on poles across the 
shoulders. A number of poor women were car- 
rying tiles in this way along the street; some 
seeming scarcely able to stagger along. 

A large box of merchandise is suspended by 
a rope-sling on a pole which two men carry be- 
tween them. A boy had his goods in a basket 
at one end of his staff and a stone at the other 
to balance it. It is considered unlucky to di- 
vide the rice or whatever may have been pur- 
chased as one parcel. 

The houses across the narrow side street on 
which our room windows open are used as shops 
on the first floor, and as dwellings in the second 
and third. Three barber shops close together 
were well patronized as we passed them. The 
face, half the head, and inside of the ears and 
nose are shaved. The queue, too, is elaborate 
and must take some time to plait. The women 
and girls in the flat opposite are arranging one 
another’s hair, which is done in a different style 
from the Japanese. 

A woman next door is bargaining with an 
itinerant vender for ear-rings, which she tries 
one after another. Her feet have been com- 
pressed, and her small daughter has undergone 
the same operation. The poor women have large 
feet, and go without shoes on the street. 

The children are lively and boys mischievous 
—witness one upsetting a basket of sweepings 
and then running away. Street cries are almost 
incessant, and not more intelligible than many 
at home. 

Eleventh Month 22nd.—We called this morn- 
ing at the Eastern and Australian Steamship 
Office and procured our tickets; also learned 
that the “Guthrie” is not expected to sail before 
the second of Twelfth Month. This will give 
us nearly two weeks to wait, which will be rather 
tedious, as there does not seem to be much to 
do here. A call on the Pastor of the Union 
Meeting may lead to some service among the 
English-speaking people. Fong, the guide with 
whom we had expected to go to Canton to-day, 
having left home, our trip there is deferred. 

Hong-Kong is solidly built in English Colonial 
style along the water side, and extending up the 
hill for several blocks. The mountain rises 
above, very steep, so that one needs to lean his 


high, with a wide arcade on the street, and bal-| head back to look at the top, when standi 














near the landing. The streets are paved with 
concrete that serves well for foot travel and light 
vehicles, Care is taken to keep them clean and 
in good repair. They zigzag up the steep, or 
occasionally ascend by steps straight up. There 
is little regularity; a thing which I think Eng. 
lish taste dislikes, but graceful curves and s 
angles at corners prevail in the residence party 
of the town. 

We called at the residence of the Pastor of 
the Union congregation in the morning, but 
failed to meet with him. It being the evening 
of their prayer-meeting we went again a little 
before the hour. He now proposed that we 
should address them in the course of the meet- 
ing, or take charge of it altogether. We agreed 
to the first plan. The assembly was composed 
of Christian workers and soldiers who have be 
come interested in religion, as nearly as we could 
learn. The whole was conducted with solemni- 
ty, and we both had some service: S. M. speak. 


ing very plainly of the separation from the world 





necessary to the Christian; and I of watchful. 
ness and prayer being needed to guard him from 
losing faith, and denying his Lord. 

Pastor Bondfield proposed to call in the morn- 
ing, and take us to visit a hospital, and to call 
on an aged missionary named Chalmers. 

(To be continued.) 


ro o—__—_ 
HYMN TO NIAGARA, 
Written at the First Sight of its Magnificent Falls, 


Hail! Sovereign of the World of Floods, whose majesty 
and might, 

First dazzles—then enraptures— then o’erawes the 
aching sight : 

The Pomp of Kings and Emperors, in every clime 
and zone, 

Grows dim before the splendor of thy glorious watery 
throne. 


No fleets can stop thy progress, no armies bid thee 
stay ; 

But jaeesl—~cinnd~aeaa~ march still holds 
its way. 

The rising mist that veils thee, as thine herald goes 
before, 

And the music that proclaims thee, is the thundering 
cataract’s roar. 


Thy diadem is an emerald green, of the clearest, 
purest hue, 

Set round with waves of snow-white foam, and spray 
of feathery dew ; 

While tresses of the brightest pearls float o’er thine 
ample sheet, 

And the rainbow lays its gorgeous gems, in tribute, at 
thy feet. 


Thy reign is of the ancient days, thy sceptre from on 


igh, 
Thy birth was when the morning stars together sang 
with joy: 
The sun, the moon, and all the orbs that shine upon 
thee now, ; 
Saw the first wreath of glory that entwined thine in- 
fant brow. , | 


And from that hour to this, in which I gaze upon thy 
stream, 

From age to age—in winter’s frost, or summer's sultry 
beam— 

By day, by night—without a pause—thy wave, with 
loud acclaim, 

In ceaseless sounds, have still proclaimed, the Great 
Eternal’s name, 


For whether on thy forest banks, the Indian of the 
wood, 

Or, since his days, the Red Man’s foe, on his father- 
land have stood— 

Whoe’er has seen thine incense rise, or heard thy 
torrents roar, : 

— have bent before the God of All! to worship and 
adore. 


Accept then, O Supremely Great !—O Infinite!-0 


God! 
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From this primeval altar—the green and virgin sod— Our lives are in his keeping, up unto Him through the revelation of Jesus 
f The humble homage that my soul in gratitude would To prosper or to blast, Christ; still there are those who have becom 
* pay So let us meekly bow to Him f 7 df . ° oe 
To Thee! whose shield has guarded me through all Where e’er our lot is cast. so far removed from Him by sin and wicked 
id my wandering way. ; works, who are, or appear to be so dead and in- 
or es fe ae a oer beauty, seisible to all good, as to be incapable of under- 
| i ean be as naught, in t , , . : \ . 
[| oa. Meta P IPSE ca But mortal eye hath never traced sscslilapae hacen atihetiangaaen 
P : bright : e secrets of his plan. ; oyes, 
rp And the Stars of ho beight Gemament, in thy hatenee, We may read the ck of nature and taken hold of by their hands. How to 
grains of sand, b ) 7 xy 
rts If Niagara’s rolling flood seem great—to us, who Ponder well its many laws, appeal to such is very difficult, and doubtless 
lowly bow— But vainly we apply them many sincere-hearted ones who have been con- e 

of 0! Great Creator of the Whole! how passing great la = — a eternal cause. cerned to go down to the depths where such 
ut art Thou! ‘OLUMBIANA Co., Ohio. are, have been induced to take hold of methods, 
ng , i all For “THE Frienv.” | whether rightly or wrongly, that so t least 
though thy Power is greater than the finite mind a ‘ ~~ os Bly, — SS 
tle re con 7 s Light is sown for the righteous, and gladness for the | cannot approve, with the pure desire to save 
we Still greater is thy Mercy—shewn to weak dependent upright in heart. (Psalm xevii: = some. I feel for such, but let us be careful of 
te The Light that comes from Christ, and by | imitation. To their own Master these must 


map, 
ed For him Thou clothest the fertile field, with herb, and 
ed fruit, and seed, 
be. For him, the woods, the lakes, the seas supply his 








which we might see, if we would, what relation 


" see stand or fall. The feeling may be with such, 
our acting and living hath to Him who is the 


as with an Apostle, as of pulling their fallen 










Gently need. Fountain of all knowledge and purity, doth not | fellow-beings out of the fire. Well for them if 
ald leave us in uncertainty as to the spring as well | it is so. 
nis Around—on high—or far—or near—the Universal | as the tendency of the working of our minds. It is possible to cramp the operation and 
ak- Whole : : It is here where the falling short begins. Fail- | leadings of the Spirit of the Lord. Those who 
rid = thy glory, as the orbs in their fixed courses | ing to heed the secret warnings of the tendency | dwell deepest will be led safest along in the 
ful. ind from Creation’s grateful voice, the hymn ascends | Of the thought of the heart, blindness ensues in | path of life, answering each requirement as it is 


om above, 
While Heaven re-echoes back to Earth, the chorus 
rn- “God is Love.” 


call —Buckingham’s Travels in America. 


proportion as this is continued in by us. The 
foundation of all pure and holy living begins 
with the thoughts of the heart. If the heart be 
not right with God, nothing can be, for the 
fountain is poisoned at its spring. 

Hence the burden of the whole teaching of 
Christ was its striking at the root of the cor- 
rupt tree. Giving no place to the evil thought, 


made known, and filling every duty as it is 
‘made plain. Their inquiry will not be, What 
shall this man do? but, What wilt thou have 
me to do, O Lord. 

Mind answering to mind draws men near 
together in unity of purpose. How much greater 
and how much purer is that drawing of the 
Father’s love which enables the soul to run in 
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THE LILY. 


As we watch the buds expanding, 
; Of the lily pure and white, 
























. Day by day the flower opening but the eye of the mind is to be single in purity | the way of his commandments with great de- 
In the wealth of summer light, toward God, and the thought of evil to be re-| light, when the fruit He doth give becomes 
‘the One by one, each tender petal garded as sin committed in the heart. sweet to the taste. How unspeakably precious 










Seeks its own unerring place, 


‘ n The remedy, too, is as near as the disease. 
Our minds are filled with wonder y . res 


to be able to say, I sat under his shadow with 








































































































lime At the laws of growth we tence His word, and the words of life from Him, | great delight, and his fruit was sweet to my 
, Christ Jesus, are to be in his followers a well- | taste, by a sense of growing likeness and pre- 
Mery Within each bud is sleeping spring of life, springing up into eternal life,| paredness for the full fruition of eternal joy, 
A latent life unseen, which words of life and of power we cannot | when the days of mourning shall be ended. 
thee —s gee See “nt have apart from himself and his Spirit. Hence} This is called a vale of tears. Yes, there are 
lis ican _— the language, “If ye abide in me, and my | crosses many and provings not a few; but that 
So perfect and complete words abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will,| is not all—there is joy unspeakable and full 
goes A flower never failing and it shall be done unto you.” None can thus| of glory. For whom? For the righteous, who 
; Its type and class to meet. will but those in whom the spirit of Christ doth | are clothed with their Master’s mantle. These 
ring The lily meekly teaches dwell, that the will of God, their Father in| shall join the shining ones in those realms of 
The wiedom ef the lave Heaven, may be done on earth. Pure and | bliss, and here on earth they walk not alone— 
rest, Exhibited in nature fervent are the desires and prayers of these who | they have the companionship of the redeemed on 
Of the one Almighty Cause. are so gathered into the sheepfold of Christ, | earth, also the fellowship of saints in heaven. 
pray . — —— i and who hear his voice, obey his word, and re-} Need we wonder that one of old exclaimed, 
hine kn cma fit, _— joice in the sense of his favor and love. _ Rejoice in the Lord, ye righteous, and shout for 
Their weakness and their power. Can there be an engagement more befitting a | joy, ye upright in heart. These are the children 
te, at . rational, dependent being, than that of waiting in | of the Eternal King. They are heirs to an ever- 
ager ol ger fo race d spirit upon God in order to know the discoveries | lasting kingdom. 
as ‘Son thdieneis ts aby , of his grace by Christ to them, by hisenlighten-| Shall any of these barter away their kinship 
Was not as one of these ; ing and quickening virtue. Is there any other | for the pleasures of earth, or lose the mark their 
sang Their life is given to them way that we can know the streams that make} Lord hath put upon them for the friendships of 
All perfect, free from sin, glad the whole city and heritage of God, than| time. Hold ye with a jealous hand the honor 
ae = a d — like ours, by seeking unto God, by the help He doth give, | of your Lord, and keep untarnished the gar- 
aie eT ae so that our spirits become subject unto and sub- | ments He hath put upon you. 
Our bodies grow as lilies dued by his Spirit. Did man but know his own| Time is speeding by, and one and another is 
_ True to laws defined, loss by his restless disposition, and its having | being taken away, and the summons soon may 
thy a . = the sway over him, how he would in secret pray | come—thy Lord appears, go ye forth to meet 
altry To om a aieaiil cade for deliverance ; to be brought to quietness and| Him. Then wilt thou appear in light arrayed, 
Sought out by human ken, composure of mind before God, so as to realize | and with gladness of heart uplifted, with joy to 
with ’Tis inspiration quickeneth his presence ever near. For nothing doth sus-| meet thy Lord. 
s The spirit life in men. tain like the sense of the Everlasting Arm un-| O ye triflers with eternal things, who are 
oe Paul may plant the precious seed derneath and around. serving your own lusts and pleasures, where will 
Apollos water it free, : But, if man would know, he must be willing | you appear when your Lord comes to judge quick 
f the But growth is due to Him alone to be taught of God the lessons He would im-| and dead. The garment of profession will not 
se - ho ee on the tree. press upon Him in the knowledge of himself| hide and cover from the piercing eye of the 
| ean at neue nd by passing along the path of humiliation with | Eternal King; but naked and bare ye will 
| thy Our icnaie al teeta aieiies Christ, in order to know his resurrection life | stand before his bar of justice. Flee then to the 


raised in him to the glory of God the Father, 
and his own unspeakable peace. 

While it is true that God is the fountain of 
all goodness, as well as the foundation of all 
truth, and that it is man’s highést good to look 


Stay not his holy hand. refuge city, turn at the voice of his bidding, 
and do thy first works with repentance and 
contrition before it is too late, and the voice of 
thy merciful Saviour be heard no more in 


gentle wooing of thy soul to the better land of 


» and 





’Tis his to will, to do 
As seems to Him is best, 

’Tis ours to do his will in faith 
And leave to Him the rest ; 







